EXTREMES MEET

since one or two bad moments at school, any prospect
more repulsive. He begged Crowder with many apologies
to be allowed to telephone and ask his headquarters for
instructions.

" Not at all," Waterlow said. " He has only to accom-
pany me to the Legation and he will be able to get all the
instructions he wants. The Prime Minister is there, the
Minister of the Interior, the Minister of the Exterior,
and several members of the General Staff."

Of course it ended as such arguments usually have
ended since Cicero first let the world know that the
statement ' civis Romanus sum ' was a protection against
the insolence of weaker nations. The young lieutenant
of police retired with his men. The way was clear.

" Though we've wasted a lot of priceless time," Water-
low growled as he pushed Crowder into the carriage.

Leaving Yanni in charge of Number Ten, with in-
structions to let Keats out when all was quiet, he sent
Milton to collect three of his fellows and wait with them
at the Fig Tree, his name for a small cafe on the out-
skirts of the city, the owner of which was in his con-
fidence.

Crowder would find their own car at the Legation,
and was to drive straight to the Fig Tree as soon as
he had sent off the telegram to the Vice-Admiral. He
telephoned round to a friendly garage to send along the
big Lancia with the trusty chauffeur he had once or twice
employed on secret missions. It was at the door by the
time he had changed out of his uniform .into one of his
grey flannel suits. In this car he drove down to the
harbour with Stavro, Here he waited while the boj
slipped round to the Barrack for two more men.